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Summary 
 
Joseph Schouver was born on December 4, 1938, in Meisenthal. His father Alfred was the eldest of 8 
children and earned his living as a mechanic and a molder in the local glass factory. His father and 
mother, Marie-Madeleine, from a family of 5, also had 5 children. 
 
His grandfather, born in 1868, had been forced to serve in the German army and did not like the 
Germans. He was eagerly waiting for the arrival of the Allies and brought Joseph along to listen to the 
TSF that belonged to the Mayor’s chauffeur. He remembers “les sanglots longs”, the coded messages 
broadcast from London and “Radio Popovski” which sent messages to Poles. Later, when the Germans 
were going to blow up the bridges and main buildings in town, the family hid in the lodgings the 
chauffeur had been attributed with his job. Unfortunately, Joseph’s grandfather died suddenly, just 
before the Americans arrived on December 6, 1944.  
 
Mr. Schouver remembers quite a few details of everyday life during the war – how the Germans took 
part of every family’s food supplies – potatoes, beets, sauerkraut, eggs. Often, people hid stocks of 
produce under their mattresses. Contrary to those living in cities like Metz, the citizens of Meisenthal 
did not suffer from hunger. The local German military commander drank heavily, so people tried not to 
do anything that might draw attention to themselves and incur his anger. 
 
When the Americans arrived, they impressed everyone with their force –“ they had everything - food 
(soft white bread), chocolate, weapons and uniforms. This was the first time that Joseph ever saw an 
African-American or any person of color. He remembers that the American soldiers were astonished 
that people living in France (or the French territory they were trying to liberate) did not speak French. 
Joseph’s father traded a bottle of schnapps for a sturdy pair of Rangers. After the U.S. soldiers left, 
people gathered up their khaki blankets and made pants and jackets for the boys. They dyed the wool 
blue and made dresses for the girls. (There is a photo of Joseph and a friend in their khaki suits.) 
 
Mr. Schouver had heard about the camp of Struthof – a friend, whose family name was Philippi, had a 
father in the Resistance. 
 
He spoke of Jacqueline Philippon née Maas, and the resistance work she did helping people escape into 
Switzerland. She was the Mayor’s daughter mentioned in another interview. 
 
He said that there were Jews in Enwiller and Luxwiller who owed stores, but they left before the area 
was annexed to Germany. He thinks that their businesses were entrusted to trustworthy people who ran 
them until they returned. 
 
Joseph Schouver was inducted into the French army in the 1950’s and was sent to the officer’s training 
school in Cherchell, in Algeria. He finished his service as a lieutenant. In Metz, he met Andrée and they 
were married in 1964. 
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Background information for the four interviews conducted with Marie Meyer Zion, Josephine Meyer 
Zion, Joseph Schouver, and Andrée Meyer Schouveron February 16, 2019 in Meisenthal, in the 
département of the Moselle  
 
Meisenthal is a small village situated between the cities of Metz and Strasbourg, in the northeast corner 
of the Moselle in what is known as the “Pays de Bitche”. Just after WW II, it numbered around 900 
inhabitants and today, closer to 700. 
 
The département de la Moselle was annexed to Germany after the Franco-Prussian War of 1870 and 
remained German until 1919, when it was returned to France. In 1940, it was again annexed to Germany 
and its inhabitants were obliged to enroll in the German army. Those whose loyalties were to France, 
but had to fight with the Nazis, were known as the “Malgré nous” – literally (conscripted) “despite 
ourselves”. 
 
They speak the local dialect, françique rhénan or bitchois, which is related to German. It is unlike 
Alsatian. Most of the inhabitants still speak this patois and French. Their parents, educated when 
Meisenthal was part of Germany, only spoke this language and German, although they had again 
become French citizens. 
 
Meisenthal and near-by Saint Louis-lès-Bitche were known for their glass factories, even in the late 
Middle Ages. In the 17th century, the factories started up again, producing fine crystal and some of the 
exquisite pieces of Emile Gallé, the glass designer from Nancy, and Lalique. There is a plentiful supply of 
wood and sand, and local ferns and heather provided the potassium needed for the industry. Skilled 
glass workers from Eastern Europe were attracted to the region for this reason.  
 
In late 1944, the region became a raging battleground as the Allies tried to move east to Berlin and the 
German army resisted. The Meyer home, built in 1936 on the rue de Bitche, was first turned into an 
infirmary by the Germans and later, in December, by the American soldiers in the area. The entire family 
of 7 was relegated to the kitchen and one room of their own home. They did not really mix with the 
soldiers. (According to Céline Zion, the Meyer family may have been Jewish many centuries ago, but 
their ancestors converted to Catholicism.)  
 
The U.S. 70th Infantry Division, known as the “Trailblazers” were engaged in these battles. Part of the 
division landed in Marseille in early December, 1944, and moved north under deputy commander 
Herren. These first troops were known as “Task Force Herren”. 
 
Lieutenant Charles I. Lobel, in the 274th Infantry Regiment, was part of an anti-mine squad. He later was 
honored with a Bronze Star. Although he was not wounded, he ended-up at the Meyer home-infirmary 
in December, 1944, and then, at one point, was ordered to pack-up quickly and leave. The Meyer 
children remember an American soldier frantically looking for something and having to depart without 
it. 
 
In 1959, Josephine Meyer, who had just married, came back to her childhood home and cleared one of 
the upstairs rooms so she and her husband could move in, since lodging was scarce. She opened the 
doors of a little black iron stove used to heat the rooms and found a slim leather wallet with some 
identification and several family pictures. It belonged to Charles Lobel, but at that time, she had no idea 
how to contact him or even how to find out if he was still alive. 
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In the fall of 2018, Josephine’s granddaughter, Céline Zion, searched the internet and found the address 
of a Dr. Charles Lobel in Hillsborough, CA. She wrote him to return the wallet. Dr. Lobel had passed 
away, but his wife still lived there. Their daughter Meredith Lobel Angel wrote back to Céline and said 
that she would like to come to Meisenthal to pick-up the wallet herself, with her daughter Fiona Angel. 
She then notified her cousin Peggy Frankston about what had happened and Peggy organized a visit, 
uniting all the sisters, for February, 2019. 
 
No Jews lived in Meisenthal; the few Jews in the region owned small businesses in Bitche or Inwiller. 
One of the Meyer sisters said a Jewish family owned a business that sold stoves wand ovens. They left 
before Moselle was annexed - many survived and came back to reclaim their property, entrusted to 
locals. Gauleiter Wagner was known for his cruelty and people just tried not to provoke the German 
soldiers stationed there. Small acts of resistance like hiding potatoes and eggs when the authorities 
came to count provisions could be severely punished. 
 
All those interviewed spoke of the Mayor of the town and director of the local glass factory, Antoine 
Maas. People thought he was collaborating with the Germans by inviting officers to dinner while, in the 
cellar, his daughter Jacqueline hid resistance fighters and those trying to cross the Maginot Line or 
escape into Switzerland. She then guided them through the forests in the dark. 
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